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M. M. MURDOCK, Editor.

MACHINE LINED UP AGAINST VICTOR.

The representatives of tire Republican political ma-

chine, of Kansas, had a conference, in Topeka, last Sun-

day. Cyrus Leland, Morton Albaugh, Frank L. Brown,

and Charles S. Jobes constituted the coterie. The pur-

pose of the meeting was for mapping out a program for

the Seventh district convention, which convenes day

after tomorrow, to nominate a successor to Chester I.

Long. The Capital is authority for the foregoing state-

ment and also for some of the statement of facts which

follows. "The meeting was held in Mr. Albaugh's office

rcom in the State House, and was entirely harmonious

as to intent and purpose, but painfully racked in its

efforts to arrange the details which should result in the

nomination of Forsha of Reno, the machine's original

candidate for Long's place. In the event of such a mis-

carriage of their plans as should result in a failure to

land Forsha, the power of the machine is to be exerted

for Price. Farther than these two the members

of the conference seemed unwilling to run risks, or to

exert influence farther than a proposition to turn as a

last resort to Victor Murdock was concluded to be impo-

litic if not impossible. Probably, because of his lack of

plasticity. Not that he had ever put up any unreasonable

fights on the machine, but because he is not of the make-

up to be manipulated, and not of the accord desired.

Mr. Jobes returned to his home m Kansas City Sun-

day evening: Albaugh left for Great Bend, to be followed

later by Leland, Brown, Morris, Morgan and other prom-

inent members of the organization. The machine, it is

said, claims Harvey, Sumner, Reno, Kingman, Harper,

Rush and Rice, together with the counties constituting

Judge Price's old judicial district, with something of a

hold on McPherson. The chances are that upon their

arrival on the ground the bosses will find their machine

creaky in many joints, with a number of hot boxes, and

somewhat disabled generally. There will be quite an

allotment of new but not of inexperienced brains in that
convention, also factors unprovided for, and contingen-

cies that were unforeseen. However, we are of the opin-

ion, and we, think the statement perfectly safe, that the

convention will end harmoniously with the machine and

the e heartily supporting the nominee. One

of the plans of the machine, viz.: the prolonging of the

convention till Saturday, will, in the opinion of the Eagle,

fall down. A. majority of the members of the convention

Svill get a second choice trend on during Wednesday, and

the man will be named before or by Friday morning.

WHAT ADMIRAL GEORGE DEWEY SAYS.

The man who sunk the Spanish ships in the Bay of

Manila, and bluffed Commodore Dietrich, and who, later

'maneuvered in the Caribbean Sea in a wayy that made the

hair on the Kaiser's blockaders stand up, was sent for by.

Roosevelt the other day for saying that the Kaiser's

officers saw that he had them holed. In speaking of the

matter he had emphasized some points. He said: "A bat-

tleship is an enormous floating blacksmith shop, and the

American is not so finely educated that in case he should

lose his officers he could not finish the battle alone."

The German, both in the army and navy, is educated

to look to his officers for instruction in the smallest mat-

ters, and cannot proceed in an emergency without them.

Admiral Dewey therefore believes that the German navy

in possible action is greatly overestimated. He thinks

that the men do not begin to compare in education and

intelligence with the Americans. Admiral Dewey says

that the late maneuvers in the Caribbean opened the

eyes of the German emperor more than any other per-

son. Germany to do her best could not have got by his
fifty-fou-r ships, and the emperor finally saw it There

Is another point where Admiral Dewey shows a level

head. He says that we could mobilize an immense fleet

from the Atlantic and Pacific to defend the Panama

canal, but let the enemy sink a single ship in the middle

of the canal and all our great array of ships would go

vr nothing. There is lots to think of in military and
I

. fival affairs that those, who have had no practical experi

ence behind the guns are apt not to think of. Dewey

evidently does not think much of Germany's naval pre-

tensions, but very possibly the Germans do not think

much of ours.
Admiral Dewey pays the nren of the American navy

resplendent compliment "If every officer on a United
.tes warship should be killed in action," he says, "the

sted men the nren behind the guns could fight the
p to victory. I know our men. and I know that state-n-t

is absolutely true. It is not true of any other navj-.-"

fNow listen for the mighty chorus: "You do us proud,

sir! "

MORGAN, THE MILLIONAIRE MERGER.

If it is true that the Vanderbilt system of railways

that of the Pennsylvania have been combined by

"fgan, and true that as a big stockholder in the Frisco

Rock Island systems he is at the bottom of the com-

bing of the Rock Island, Frisco and Santa Fe, then it

logically follows that the merger will represent nearer

orty than twenty thousand miles of roafi or a value of

least $2,400,000,000. The mere contemplation of such
vast, of such an almost incomputable interest has a

paralyzing effect These systems combined reach from

ihe Atlantic to the Pacific and from the Lakes to the
?Gulf twice over. Can it be that the intention is to un-

load on the United States for bonds? Has Morgan and
lis crowd turned Socialistic promoters? What they are
iing but strengthens the party and claims of Socialism.

JThis movement, says the Cleveland Leader, toward
k complete consolidation of the railways of the "Onittxl

tvs will immediately gain such a momentum that the

Vialists will bo greatly encouraged, everywhere. They

v that the moment competition, of the. genuine and

erous kind, ends in the railroad business of America,

lemand for government ownership will be strength- -

5 more than it could be in a quarter of a century of

ine rivalry. Monopoly is what makss converts for

ftvirtv which aims at one vast combination, one com

mon of all business interests under the control of

Tfthvernment with all the people owners of the
No other monopoly is so conspicu-5fr&t- t

railroad monopoly. No otber can effect public

opinion so directly and profoundly. The radicals who

aim at. an entire change of the industrial and social

organization of the modern world are finding the Mor-

gans, the Hills and the Harrimans their best missionaries

and vote-winner-

THAT OLD FEUD.

The fact of Price's candidacy for Long's late place
revives the story of an old short-gras- s country feud in
which three young Republicans were struggling to be-

come the political, factor par excellence of that section.
It was thought that it might be possible because of the
now almost forgotten scramble that Senator Long might
possibly take a hand in the present contest to the extent
of inserting some plugs in Price's machine. This will

not happen. Undoubtedly the senator has a preference,
or would prefer some one before others. But he wilr take
no part whatever, it is said. The history of the old fight
as recited by C. S. Jobes is as follows:

"Some of the congressional candidates in the Seventh
district are trying to stir up trobule between Senator
Long and Frank Price in order to cripple Price," said
Harry L. Bone. "But they will not succeed. Long and
Price are on friendly terms now. Their old feud has
passed into history. In fact it is ancient history, and so

ancient that it annot be dragged into this contest"
The story of the Long-Pric- e feud, however, is inter-

esting, even though it is ancient history. Price was a
state senator from the southwest during the Humphrey
administration. He resigned to be appointed district
judge of a new district created at that time. The district
was composed of Meade, Clark and Comanche counties.
The senatorial district took in those three counties, and
Harper and Barber besides. Long came out as a candi-

date to succeed Price in the senate. Emerson of Meade

also became a candidate. So did George Finch of Harper.

Price had to play in with Emerson because he had to

have- - Meade county's help to win the nomination for
judge the next time. Meade Instructed for Emerson.
Clark declared for him also. Long got Comanche and
Barber. Harper instructed for Finch. Long didn't like

from Clark county Price's old home and caused Price
the way Price performed, so he got up a rump delegation

trouble at the senatorial convention. Finally Price won

out on the contest This started the trouble.
About 1,000 bailots were taken and the convention

was deadlocked. Emerson gave his men the tip that he
was out of it and asked them to go to Finch. The roll
was called. Barber voted for Long. Clark voted for

Emerson. Comanche voted for Long. Harper voted for
Finch. When Meade, the last county on the list, was

reached it dropped Emerson and voted for Finch. Then

Clark changed its vote for Emerson to Finch. This nom-

inated Finch.
Pandemonium broke loose and Finch was being con-

gratulated on all sides for the victory. C. S. Jobes, now

president of the American National bank of Kansas City,

headed the Harper delegation, which was instructed for
Finch. After quiet was restored Jobes demanded a poll

of the Harper delegation Finch's home delegation. It
was taken. To the surprise of everybody enough Harper
delegates changed from Finch to Long to nominate
Long. Finch's own delegation, including Jobes, had gone

back on him after he was nominated.
This nominated Long. For many years after that

convention Long and Price were bitter political enemies.
But time has erased the feud, and Long, so Bone says,

will not attempt to punish Price at the Great Bend con-

vention.

IMPORTANT FREIGHT RATE DECISION.

The United States supreme court, says the Chicago

Chronicle, recently decided a railroad traffic case which

settles an important interstate commerce principle. The
decision is one of the most important in judicial history.

In effect it nullifies the powers of state railroad commis-

sions. The case originated in Arkansas. The railroad
commissioners of that state established rates for railroad
traffic between various points within the state. These

rates were held to apply to a railroad which ran into

other states, although the points between which the
rates were established were wholly within the state of

Arkansas. Jurisdiction of this purely state traffic was

claimed by the interstate commissioners on the ground

that it passed over interstate railroads. The federal
supreme court sustained this claim. If a railroad runs

across state lines, if it enters or crosses two or more

states its purely local freight and passenger traffic

comes under the jurisdiction of the . interstate commis-

sioners. This decision brings under United States con-

trol the traffic on milk trains, the little freight shipments

between points in the same state, the short trip pas-

senger traffic and all the local business of railroads run-nin- e

in two or more states. Nothing of railroad trans
portation is left under state supervision, for all the ex-

isting railroads run in more than one state. The state

railroad commissions are put out of business. For some

reason this case has escaped public comment It was

delivered on March 13 at a time when other important

events were monopolizing public attention.
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"NO TRUSTS IN HEAVEN. "

Dr. John Bascom, for thirty-thre- e years one of the
faculty of Williams college, and a venerable New Eng-

land educator, says that there are "no trusts in heaven,"

and that he cannot see how it is possible for the Chicago

university to receive money from Mr. Rockefeller, know-

ing how it was obtained, without becoming his accom-

plice, and "standing in with him." Dr. Bascom does not

feel quite that way toward Mr. Carnegie, although he
does not think he ought to have been given so much pro-

tection. Dr. Bascom evidently seems to think that
charity and honesty should sustain an intimate relation-

ship.

Anent the nonsensical demand of Kansas prohibition
papers that the warship "Kansas" be christened with

--water, a former Wichitan writes us from Chicago sug-

gesting that the spilling of wine over either the prow or
the stern of the vessel ought to be highly satisfactory
to Kansas Prohibs. He farther suggests that Carrie Na-

tion be selected to do the smashing, who no doubt
wouldn't stop short of wasting a car load of the stuff.

Having had much experience recently with royalty
abroad. Governor Francis of St Louis anticipates no seri-

ous difficulty when he entertains President Roosevelt
and Cleveland together at his home, on the
occasion of the dedication of the world's fair. It may
be that one president one and one next
president will all sleep under the same roof that night

It is not generally known :hat the last legislature
enacted a street sprinkling law. When the residents of

a side street or any street petition for sprinkling, the
city council must accede to it and pay the bilL The cost
is taxed up against the property. The law applies to
cities of the first and second class.

President Roosevelt of course, would take off his hat
to Mrs. Mary Ellen Phegley of Roots, I1L, who was mar-

ried when she was 16 and at the age of 2S Is the mother
of sixteen children. ,

The new Pennsylvania railroad station in New York
will settle all disputes as to which is the largest station
in the world. It will be twice as big as any other.

o
The south polar continent is believed to cover an

area nearly as large as Europe. And land there is free
tc anvbodv for the asking.

:

What with her water works and her wfcisky wqrks,
ardth" demand for a "dry" mayor, Topcka fs having a
hades of a tima

Success in politics is not encompassed by war. but by
diplomacy; strategy, not fight wins the victory.

i

A PASSION IN

No doubt you remember the great ocean
disaster of IS , when the Willimatic
crashed Into tho Sea. Ereeze, and sent that
bark to the bottom of the Atlantic, while
seh herself was abandoned by passengers
and crew, after Heating for forty hours.
I was a passenger on the "Willimatic, and
besides the axperiencc of the sea bath
I had a sentimental experience which I
doubt If 1 shall forget even after death.

The AVlllimatlc had made half the dis-
tance from New York to Liverpool. I
had been seasick, but was recovering,
and sat alone on the forward end of the
upper deck, wrapped in my rug and try-
ing to penetrate the blackness ahead. For
a time I was alone. Then I heard the
voices of a couple who came near me,
but evidently were not aware of my
presence.

"I hate you," said the voice of a wo-
man. "You are not a man, you are a
beast "Why did I ever think you were
handsome? I married you simply because
I thought you were handsome. But you
are a brute, and I hate you. I will disap-
pear one of these days and you may
look for me, if you care to take the trou-
ble, in the bottom of the sea."

I felt rather than perceived by any
sense of sight the burley form of a re-

fined man of the world, one of those har-
dened, blase masculine beings who look-
ed on women an chattels, though they are
much too polite to say so except by their
treatment of their wives and the girls
they ruin. This man was silent. Silence
evidently seemed his best refuge.

They came quite close to me; then turn-
ed about and walked down the deck. Half
an hour later the woman returned alone,
creeping stealthily along, looking on ev-

ery side to make sure she was alone. I
remained unperceived. She leaned over
the rail moaning almost Inaudlbly. At
last I saw her place her foot on the
lower rail as If to raise herself. Just
then the captain sent a flashlight over
the deck and she drew back. I could see
her figure perfectly in that momentary
Hght. She was youngs and slim and sen-
sitive I saw her face and loved her from
that Instant, though I knew she was a
married woman, rich and lavishly dressed.

Suddenly she saw me and started to
escape. But I checked her. I pretended
to know her. We had met at the cap-
tain's table. I drew her down beside me
in a vacant deck chair and covered her
with my rug. She was sobbing, and she
saw I noticed It She guessed that I had
seen and heard all. But she said nothing;
only in her silence I seemed to see that
she knew, and I fancied that in my ten-
derness of manner I told her that I sym-
pathized and understood and forgave and

loved.
As we sat there talking commonplaces,

but thinking things by no means common-
place, my ear caught a strange swish
and rush of water, as of another ship not
far away; and then through the fog and
the gloom there suddenly loomed up, like
a black ghost, the outline of the Sea
Breeze with her main sail set.
' "Oh, God!" I cried, helplessly, starting
to my feet. "Without thinking what I
was doing, without a moment's reflection
of any kind, I turned and clasped the
woman in my arms, as if those feeble
arms could protect her for a moment
against the death that was upon us.

As the two great ships crashed together
with an awful shock and the sea rose in
a cloud of darkling foam, we two were
thrown headlong from the deck of the
Willimatic to the deck of the Sea Breeze.
But no sooner had tne two ships struck
and crushed each other than they bound-
ed back like two bulls that have met in
the fury of a duel, and the ocean seemed
to roar in fiendish glee at the grist of
death that was to be hers.

When the vessels started forward once
more they sheered off and passed by
without meeting, almost deck to deck,
and soon were a hundred yards apart.
The Sea Breeze was sinking and the cap-
tain cried, "All hands save themselves."
So over went the boats in such a, hurry
that two were lost; but more of the sail-
ors seized spars or anything that would
float and made the best of their way
Into the sea in their endeavor to get far
enough away not to be sucked down In
the vortex of the sinking vessel. The cap-
tain, passing and seeing a strange lady
whom he evidently did not recognize,
handed her a life preserver and told me
I would find another in a deck box Just
forward. I followed his directions, and
two minutes later I seized this wife of
another man in my arms and slipped
down a rope into the strangely calmed
sea. I was a strong swimmer, and when
the vessel at last sunk we were at a
safe distance

No word passed between us; but she
was brave and followed my directions si-

lently and with determination. For an
hour or more we floated as easily as pos-
sible on the sea that was calm except
for the steady swell. One after another
every sight or sound of human beings
passed from the range of our vision or
hearing. The fog was lifting and the
moon came out. Over the endless waters
It sent its path of light, all marked with
tiny rippling waves. But it seemed to
look on us coldly and with no ray of
hope.

One arm of each was about the other,
while with our free arms we guided and
supported ourselves in the water. Per-
haps our lips met, but I think not, for
they never would have parted. I was
happy, strangely, wildly, awfully happy
(I knew no other word for my feeling, for
It1 mingled with the sense of death and
disaster that opprossed us both.) And
she she was quite calm; the passion of
distress and unhapplness had passed
away and the awful loneliness had not
begun to weigh upon her as It had on
me.

In the early gray of the morning we
perceived one of the empty boats that the
sailors on the Sea Breeze had lost. Slowly
making our way toward It we managed
after a time to climb into It at the stern;
and there we found water and provisions
and even several dry garments. In the
dusk we made our toilets as best we
could; then crept nearer each other till
we sat close side by side, and looked over
the wide sea In the full light of the
morning. How endlessly th water
stretched In every direction! How idly In
this calm It rose and fell with thf swell
and rippled with the faintest breath of
airl "We were in mid-ocea- would we
ever reach land? "Would we find a res-
cuer? "What hope of either in this limit-
less watery waste? But these questions
did not oppress us. "We were glad of the
waste, we were even glad of the death
that In all probability would be ours. She
was a wife and only In such a desert
could she love and I love a3 our hearts
bade us love.

All day we sat hand in hand, talking,
talking, talking of all that had been and
all that could never be. This seemed our
eternity. It would. It must end in a few
days: but these few days were ours. They
were our paradise, our happiness.

And when the night came we drew
closer still and our Hps united In one long

nbrace. Ah. this was love indeed. I
had never known love before. If she had
sh-- did not tell me. Now. at any rate,
sh lovd with utter abandon.

For six days this heavenly paradise of
holy leve continued. Sometimes the sea
was tempestuous and tossed us hlsh into
the air in its wlW arms, only th nxt
moment to sack us into its inner bosom,
and we clung to each other for very dread
that the next moment vrould be our last;
and araln In the moonlight we only rock-
ed, with the dark arch of heaven above
us and the dark breast of the rippling
ocean beneath.

At the end of six days we sighted a
small sailing vessel that attempted our
rescue. The sa was running hlsrb aad
it was hard for us to come near eaoogh.
First they took tlx- - lady of my dreams
on board : then a great wave carried vs
fr apart. They raust have thooght the
waves had swallowed me up. for steely I
saw thm draw oat of sigfat over the
hrlMi far away.

A few hoars later I was picked up by
a steamer going 1 the opposite direc-tk-

I bare never fea my Lsdy of Sorrow
a ad Love from that day to this, sad
never heard a word from iwr. Bat that
dream of passion has Jived is my memory
like the virid braad of a fiery iraa. aS
do expric that ever ca be m!n a sals
will dim or lees it, for I cherish it as
the very religion of ar heart. Saeocia
Cody.

THE OLD-TIM- E PROFESSOR.
The professor of the old type is all but

extinct in Scotland, declares the London
Standard. The chair of a Scotch uni-
versity is now the goal of some youthful
Oxford scholar who has made-- a bigger
collection of prizes and distinctions than
any other prodigy of his generation a
sort of intellectual portent who sprinkles
his conversation with footnotes in Gib-
bon, and reads Marcus Aurelius in the
railway train. A man withal of flawless
manners and faultless dress, without a
hair on his face or a line on his forehead,
this modern type of academic propriety
is as unlike the shaggy old Scotch pro-

fessor as the spruce guardsman is to the
ancient Berserkir.

"Conceive him if you can.
The Oxford Ised young man,

This very delectable, high, respectable,
Scholar and gentleman."

The old professor had none of the us

virtues. He is reproduced here
from regretful memory as the type of a
school which is now no more than a tra-
dition. He settled down in the profes-
sional chair in the midtime o his years.
His qualifications were not too curiously
scrutinized. He had a long line of dis-
tinguished predecessors behind him phi-
losophers, divines, economists, who had
sent a sound across the world. It trou-
bled him little. He was there, and there
he would remain until the hand of death
removed him.

A striking, and venerable figure always
the professor of the old school. "Well set
up for his years" was the respectful whis-
per of the street as he strode in the
teeth of the sharp north winds that part-
ed into halves.
"The lists of such a beard as youth gone

out
Had left in ashes."

He was a finished orator. The art of
oratory is lost in these latter days. In
this respect the old professor was as un-

like his donnish successor as he was un-

like him in all else. The lecture was a
splendid place of declamation, not the
lisping cynicism or the learned flippancy
with which the lecture Is
painted. While it lasted his hearers were
transported, felt, in fact, as If they were
being swept along In the very chariots of
the gods. No doubt the rhetoric would
sometimes provoko a smile or an Ironical
cheer. He had his fallings the old pro-

fessor, and one of them was metaphor.
He fell in love with his own figures of
speech, and liked to display them. It
mattered little that they had done duty
before. They were sure to recur. Often
they were unduly extended. Occasionally
they were mixed. Sometimes they were
even absurd. At length they became the
subject of sundry pleasantries. Some of
his pupils were profane enough to ridi-
cule them. Once they said of him that
he began a metaphor on Monday and con-
tinued it till Friday, when It reached a
majestic conclusion after a flight of five
days. And one day a notice was placed on
his door by an unmannerly hand announc-rn- g

as the subject of a forthcoming lec-
ture, "The Pendulum of Thought and Its
Oscillations in the Eight-Da- y Clock of
Modern Speculation."

It Is right, perhaps, to register those
traditions, but to register them with the
remark with which the cautious Herodo-
tus used to wind up his tales of men with
one eye and women with one breast,
"These things have I heard; but for my
own part I know not if they are true."
He was the friend of great men, and he
was proud of his great men, and loved
to speak of them. It is graceless work to
chronicle his faults, if the Professor's In-

nocent vanity was a fault. But he was
not less loyal on that account. He would
invite his pupils to his house. While they
sat drinking tea he strolled about the
room and repeated his conversations with
Browning. He had once been Tennyson's
guest, and he read extracts from his cor-
respondence with "dear Newman." He
knew everybody that was worth knowing

even the American president and every-
body knew him. In his lectures he used
to linger over the line "non omnls ."

Then he would shake his head
wistfully. After all, but few men have
made good the boast. In his lecture room
he had a gallery of portraits. The last
addition he mad to It was his own like-
ness, which was placed between a poet
and a philosopher two of an Illustrious
company that had fulfilled the Latin's
dream of Immortality.

With all his shortcomings, his heart
was large. His Interest in the students
was more paternal than academic. He
was fond of mixing his lectures with ad-
monitions to play golf and study the New
Testament In the Greek, and above all to
go early to bed after twenty mlnutea' ex-
ercise with a Latin grammarian. The ad-

monitions were seasonable enough, for
the' Professor's eye used to rest mourn-
fully upon one man In particular who
passed most of the hour In deep and
placid slumber, and who In his waking
moments committed many grievous
crimes against the Latin syntax.

Once he requested a somewhat back-
ward pupil to speak to him at the end of
the hour. The student was a lean and
hungry-lookin- g man, who had sacrificed
much In pursuit of learning. Looking at
him sternly for a moment, the Professor
Inquired roughly and unexpectedly,
"What do you take to your dinner, sir?"
The man replied In some amazement
that he usually took soup. "Soup?" thun-
dered the Professor, "Rubbish, sir! rub-
bish! Eat beef, sir!" Ad before his
pupil could collect his bewildered wits
the Professor had thrust a pound note In-

to his hand and vanished. The closing
scene of the winter session was always
a memorable one. It was Prize Day. and
thi doors were thrown open to all who
cared to enter. Long before the Professor
apppared th room was red with scarlet
gowns. It was a monochrome In scarlet.
Outside boomed the March winds. They
whistled and shrieked through the cor-
ridors as If uttering a shrill lament tnr
the men who were taking thir last leave
of the old university. But high above
the wind rose the chorus of song As
the Professor entered and slowly mount-
ed the platform the song changed Into a
psalm:
"Behold, how good a thing It Is. and how

becoming well.
Together such as brethren are In unity to

dwell."
He stood before them and waited pa-

tiently till the close. For thirty years he
had witnessed the same scene. Thirty
years ago he could have braved the storm
without and quelled the tempest within.
But ho stod there for the last time. He
distributed the prises on- - by on. The
books were the same as he had always
given before. Boswell's Johnson and some
volumes of his own authorship. H roadp
presents where h could give no prizes
a volume of De Qulncey to ?a-- and all.
One of the gift-boo- was opened long
after, and found to b only th !ndx.
But it whs laid reverently on th h'!f.
On the fly-le- was scrawled the old Pro-
fessor's name. For thirty years had
seen new faos give place to old. and old
to new. They had stayed for a Mtt! while
and then passed, while be remained. But
now he. too. had passed. He wai not a
Blackie. or a Chalmers, or a Gddrs. but
without his MX thre would have bn
few such. Hia convert to round learning
were many. Aftr all. the harvest that
comes of such sowing is not calculable,
and it Is reaped late long after th acwer
has had hilr day. The old Profeor be-
lieved In turning out men rather than edi-
tions of Plato. But he was of the oW
school. -

Lavrrns Gazette: Thr are nineteen
candidates for cosgrcss la th 3rnth
district, and of th nits tbr are
tare wh are large enough for the pJace.
Victor ilurdocit who li to biir. b--a

he knows ent?h to run th bt ppr
la the west; Judge Frank Prk and
Senator Tom Noftzger. The convention
will be bH 'hi-- ' week, and oza crsb
will gt the Romteatton. If thi two Is
wrony. th Gaz:te wfll take oS it &t
to the Big Seventh and apologize.

The Only Vay.
(From the Kansas City Jeenl.)

Darothy Aaat Jo. what 1 th Vt way
ts tH a gentleman's fortcae?

Aant Jo Look him en la BaArt'.
Ijf he isrs't thrc. hs fortoa' net wrth
tdling.

To bola the iirrr up to Nature doeta't
sake her aay mere raa.
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"Wichita's Largest and Host Popular Store:"

Today Special Sale
Muslin

One Hundred and Fifty-fiv- e Pairs Muslin Ruffled
Curtains, 2 1--2 and 3 yard lengths, in newest
oatterns of dots, strioes and figures, worth
$1.00 and $1.25 a pair. 70f PiT aAt n a. m tnrlnv. r.hnose I S T

TfAzkr Special Sale
I UUdy Brass Curtain

In connection with the above sale we offer
Brass Extension Curtain Fixtures, complete with

at big reductions.

32 to 42-in- ch Improved Extension 4 2c

30 to 54-in- ch Improved Extension 9c
30 to 54-in- ch Extension, large 15c

43 to 70-in- cn .extension, large
32 to 42-in- ch Extension, double rod . .25c

TtA Special Sale Boys
1 OUdy and Children's Hose

Fifty-fiv- e Dozen Pairs of Heavy, Bicycle
Ribbed, Fine and Medium Weight Hose, in
Topsy, Shawknit and Black Cat, the three lead-

ing brands; all absolutely perfect in dye and qual-
ity. Worth at regular selling 25c and 35c a pair.
Sizes of 6, 6 1-- 2, 7, 7 1-- 2, 8 and 8 1-- 2 only. IQp

At 9 a. m. today, pair

Great Bend, Kan., and

Return, $3.95
Account of the Seventh District Republican Con-

gressional Convention.

Tickets on sale March 31, April 1 and 2, limited
for return to April G, 1903.

E. E. BLECKLEY, I. R. SH ER WIN,
T. P. A. P. & T. A.

THE

TRAVELER'S FAVORITE

THROUGH SERVICE
Between St. Loulf . Kansas CKy. Mewphls. Dlrrelnehaai. Prl. Fort Worth.

ssam, vicniu, umm v
And Point la JCUiouri. Kahim, Ark, Uijrf. ZMitUas. Tex,

OiHfconx utd ladUn Temtone. Iniiaaa d UUnd!.
Iafamt!c3 u to trxia trrrlce lid nm. !o il!'jrat.l incrtptl natter, prenprfr faraiihwl uf'M

appitcMiosta e.r. DUNN
DIV. . AGCMT

Seventh District Republican Con-

gressional Convention

Great Bend, Kansas

$395 BS $395
found Trip Round Trip

Tlc5iU on Mlt V.zT'h a A'-- i 1 nsd t 01 f return antH April .

y Tb Kan? Yp f r V' r wrA n Wh J'.rkf. "iill
ot or : h "

L. R. DELAHEY.

Ji4Jfe4 Jt fc

it

I Colonist Tickets f California
V.'IIl be os ale at Eanta F ticket ?3e dlf lo Jaa . WS. at rat

oi CS- - TbM ticket H1 le bsore4 en fart ir!r, vrrjVnK tti chilr
can ! PoBrasn tamast rttprn Ubrxl elop-ov?- ? prtrUc- - la C1J-fonr- fa

aceerd'-'i- . Tfc xanse favrMe rxta trtfl be mat it t masy ie

poiftts tn Arfcaa.
It roe caaLesfpfctl Joealiar is CaJtttraia. UtUr rtmr rrtty t

X bare MoUrx&d 4ecrttlTe )tera.Sre aAral CarmU. i vtt a t

iferstx irate If taifrie& mrs st ovylvx. mz fril sm is) I !

SANTA FE

Ruffled Curtains

Fixtures

trimmings,

L. K. DUny, Agent.

Wichita.

-i

O
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Delivered 10c week DAILY EAG LE Delivered, 10c week.


